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At the end other prayer she uttered a great cry. The goddess
heard her petition, while in the shadowy hall the Suitors broke
into uproar.
t! do believe/ one of the young roughs called out, 'that our
much-courted Queen is going to give us a wedding. Little she
knows that her son's death has been arranged.'
This was their boastful way, though it was they who little
guessed how matters really stood. Antinous, however, rose up
and silenced them.
*You fools!' he cried. 'None of this bragging, or somebody
may go indoors and blab. Keep your mouths shut now and dis-
perse. You know the plan we all agreed on. Let's carry it out.'
Without further ado he picked the twenty best men and they
left for their ship and the sea-shore, where they began by run-
ning the black vessel down into deep water, then put the mast
and sail on board, fixed the oars in their leather slings, all ship-
shape, and spread the white sail out. Meanwhile their eager
squires had brought down their armour. They moored the boat
well out in the water and came on shore, where they had their
supper and waited for evening to fall.
But prudent Penelope lay there in her upper room, fasting,
without taste of sup or crumb, and wondering whether her inno-
cent son would escape death or fall a victim to her arrogant
lovers. Doubts and fears chased through her mind as they do
through a lion's when he finds himself surrounded by the beaters
and stands in terror as they stealthily close in. But at last a genial
sense ofdrowsiness overcame her; she let herself sink back, she
fell asleep, and all her limbs relaxed.
Once more, Athene of the flashing eyes seized the occasion to
assist. There was another daughter of King Icarius, called Iph-
thime, who had married Eumelus and lived in Pherae. The god-
dess made a phantom now, exactly like this woman, and sent it
to Odysseus' palace to save the woebegone and weeping queen
from more distress and further floods of tears. It crept into her
bedroom by the strap that worked the bolt, halted at the head of
the bedstead and spoke to her:

